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	Not all is Lost

Baal smirked when he walked into the cell, he looked at the huddled figure in the corner wearing nothing but a dull grey clothes. Knelt in front of young man and looked into his face as he saw the bright blue eyes look at him with fear "I never thought I would see you here? The rumours of your kidnapping is true then." Baal smiled, as the young man curled up on himself trying to make himself look small "Poor Doctor Daniel Jackson I wondered what they done to you?" He chuckled. Standing up he looked to the two jaffa that stood behind him "Take back to my ship, cleaning him up and put him in my chambers."

They stomped into the cell and grabbed the shaking form and hulled him up, Daniel cried out at being man handled and tried to fight the large muscular men "Stop." Baal said as he grabbed Daniel's chin and forced him to look up at him "Oh interesting." He said as he sees looked at the man's face, Doctor Jackson's looked younger than the last time he saw him. He studied the younger face and tilted is head it seem that Daniel didn't recognise him…perfect…he thought "Take him to the ship and be gentle." He told him as he turned to find the mad men who owned the ship where they have been doing their experiments.

He had decide to raid the ship after learning that a lower level Goa'uld was playing with the genetic makeup of slaves or in this case a Tau'ri explorer. He remember that Nirrti had been playing with the genetic makeup of the inhabitants of whatever planet she was squatting on. But these experiments had peaked his interest to find out what this Goa'uld was doing. But his greatest shock was when they were going through the cells of this Goa'uld's Subjects. There was 20 subjects in all and on the doors were a number and the name and locations of there they were picked up. The one that got him excited was when he subject 10 was called Daniel Jackson.

The Doctor had gone missing 6 months ago while on mission with another SG team and he knows that the Tau'ri have been looking for him. Storming into every Goa'uld base they could find and any other enemy base to find their friend. This just made Baal's day, he smiled as walked out of the cell he was making plans for his new guest…I could torment the Tau'ri… he thought … or just keep quiet about him. He doesn't remember me I get him to bend to my will… he smirked as he walked into the control room where the rest of his Jaffa's have the Goa'uld scientists bound on the floor. He looked over to the golden dressed blonde woman and stood in front of her "Subject 10, do you know what trouble you have caused taking this Tau'ri?" He asked

"What are you talking about?" She snapped at him as the Jaffa hulled her up on her feet

"Subject 10 is part of the Tau'ri group called SG1 they have been destroy our ways for many… many years. However I have to ask what did you do to him, I know he is looking a little younger than I remember." He smirked at her as she curled his fingers around her blonde hair.

"Why should I tell you?" She snapped at him, Baal snorted and grabbed her by the throat and started to squeeze as he flashed his eyes at her

"Tell me or I will hand you over to the Tau'ri." He hissed "Now tell me about subject 10."


End file.
